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4  But, hark! I'll tell you of a plot,
4 Tho' dinna ye be speaking o't;
6 I'll nail the self-conceited Scot,

c As dead's a herrln :
* Niest time we meet, I'll wad a groat,

6 He gets his fairin !3

But just as he began to tell,

The auld kirk-hammer strak the bell

Some wee short hour ayont the twal^

Which rais'd us baitli:
I took ttie way that pleas'd myself,

And sae did Death.

VOL,  III.                        fi                               THE